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The Case and The Girl

R e e——

”“"""\ He s

“MY FIANCE!”
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BYNOPSIS. —Answering an adver-
tigement calling for a young man
willing to engags in service of dan-
gur, Matthew West, ex-service man
Just roturned from France, where
Lka had been caplain of engineers,
risets Natalie Coolidge, writer of
the advertisement, and without be-
ing Instructed as to his probable
duties, Is engaged by her. Matt
knows he's going It blind, but the
girl is so charming that he just
can't say no. Beslds, the war has
merely Intensifled his thirst for
adventure,

CHAPTER I|—Continued.
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“Take the gentleman's bag to the
blue room, Sexton,” she sald calmly,
“and then lay out his evening clothes.”

“Yes, miss,”

“I will be in the hall when you come
down, Captain, but there Is no hurry.”

West followed the servant up the
softly canrpeted stairs, fluding the
apartment assigned him not only ex-
tremely comfortable, but even elegant
in Its furnishing. Evidently he was In
& home of wealth and refinement. Who
eould this strange girl be? this Na-
talle Coolidge? And what could she
possibly desire of him? He stood Im-
mersed (n these thoughts, when Sexton
spoke,

“Shall I assist you, sir?”

“No; It will not be necessary. What
ls the hour for dinner?”

“Seven o'clock, sir.”

“I have ample time, then, That will
be all.”

The man retired nolselessly, closing
the dvor after him, and West begann
alowly to dress, rather amused at the
care he took, that all detalls should
be as correct as poasible. Unquestion-
ably the girl Interested him oddly,
He endeavored to analyze what con-
stituted her pecullar attractlveness,
but without arriving at any definite
conclusion, She was young, of course,
and undenlably pretty, with eyes really
remarkable, and a smile not to be
easily forgotten. Then she was 80
self-polsed, so confident of herself, 8o
naturally Informed. All these things
had thelr charm, and, coupled with
her undoubted beauty, left his braln
in a whirl,

consclous of a thrill of expectancy.

Miss Coolldge met him in the dimly
lighted vacancy of the hall with smil-
ing eyes of welcome. She was In eve-
ning dress, a creamy satin, revealing
white shoulders, and rounded, beaut!-
fully molded arms, visible beneath
folds of filmy lace. If he had dreamed
the girl attractive before In the plaln-
ness of street costume, he now beheld
in her a new vislon of lovellness. His
heart throbbed at the sight, every
nerve tingling to the Intimate tones
of her volce,

“Again you please me,"” she sald,
surveylng him critleally, “Really this
fs too much, the wonderful way fn
which you meet every test"

“You mean in clothes?

“In everything, so far. Clothes—
yes; do they not reveal the very soul
of a man? I hardly think 1 could
ever have forgiven If you had come
down not looking the part you are to
play.”

“Nor could I have forgiven mpyself,
if I am to enjoy the pleasure of tak-
ing you In to dinner.”

“That privilege Is yours even with-
out the asking, But,” quizzleally, and
glancing up frankly into his eyes,
“You may not care when the time
comes. For the grent test arrives first,
8o, buck up, Captain, for you are go-

_Ing to have the shock of your Iife.

Whatever you do, even If you feel that
you are about to faint, don't, for my
gake, let your face show It.”

“But," he protested, “give me some
warning, some opportunity to prepare
for such an emergency.”

“No,”” she laughed gally, “there I8
no time; It Is ordalned to fall upon
you like a thun@erbolt. They are all
in there walting for us now, You will
offer me your arm."

He nccompanied her, amused, yet
bewtldered, through the wide archway
into the more brilllantly lighted draw-
ing room. It was a magnificent apart-
ment, contalning a half dozen people,
The one nearest the entrance was a
man of middle age, exceedingly pomp-
ous and dignified, who Immediately
arose (o his feet, expectantly, Mijas
Coolldge cordlally extended her hand
in greefing. :

“8o glad to learn you could be out,
Judge,” she sald, the least perceptible
hesitancy in her volce. “Permit me to
present Judge Cable, of the Supreme
court; Captaln West, my flance.”

CHAPTER Il
Miss Coolidge Explains,
For an instant West was gbsolutely
belpless to assert himself. The calm
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assurance of the girl's volee In thia
unexpected Introduction left his braln
paralyzed with bewilderment. Yet his
features did not betray his condition,
nor did he entirely lose control over
himself. Fortunately he was not com-
pelled to speak, as Cable volced his
own surprise fluently.

“Well, well,” he exclalmed. *“This
Is certalnly startling, Natalle. [ am,
indeed, bereft of words, yet I congrat-
ulate you, sir, Captain—Captaln
West, I think was the nanme? You are
then In the service, sir?"

“Discharged from the Engineers.”

“Ah, exactly. I can hardly adjust
myself. Friends, come forward. |
have to make an announcement ex-
traordinary., It seems this sly minx
has arranged a surprise for all of us.
Perchance this was the purpose of our
little dinner party?

“Oh, no, Judge,” protested Mias
Coolldge, her cheeks flushed, yet
otherwise perfectly cool and self-
possessed. “Really, this was anex-
pected, even to myself. I was not seo
muck as aware that Captaln West
was In the city untll & very short time
ago, I am sure he will bear me out
In this statement.”

“I eould not do otherwise, and be
truthful,” West felt compelled to ad-
mit.

“But what Is this all about?" asked
a female volce emgerly. “Remember
we have not heard, Judge Cable”

“It 18 my pleasure then,” he sald
gallantly, bowing, and at once Instl:
tuting himself as master of cere
monles, *“to Introduce to you, Miss
Natalle's flance, Captaln West—Mrs,
Lonsdale, Professor Scott, Miss Mnar
garet Willls, Colonel LeFranc. Mrs.
Wilber Somers. Possibly there may
be no necessity of my presenting the
next gentleman—Mr. Percival Coo-
lHdge."

“Oh, but there is,” the last men-
tioned interposed, a tall, rather port-
1y man, with grey halr and mustache,
“I must confess this is as much a sur
prise toe me as to any one present.
However,” he grasped West's hand
with apparent cordlality, “T hasten to
add my congratulations, and to wish
Natalle all the happlnul possible.”

mbm‘m discussing et m

ed surprise of this mmment.
West found himself confronting Colo-
nel LeFrance and Pereclval Coolldge,
the latter Instantly engaging him in
conversation, evidently seeking more
definite information.

“This engagement with my nlece,”
he sald uneaslly, “must have been
rather sudden? Even your name I8
quite unfamillar to.me."

“It was, indeed,” admitted West,
who had now completely recovered
his nerve, and even begun to enjoy
the sltnatlon. “Since my return from
abroad.”

“You were with
France?”

“In an engineer regiment. I have
been In America only two weeks.”

“Ah, Indeed. And this Is your home ™

Reallzing that the elder Coolldge
was diligently searching for Informa-
tlon, West decided the best method
would be a full confession.

“Oh, no,” he sald candidly, “I am
from the South—Atlanta, Georgla, My
father Is a district judge, Robert
Peel West, quite widely known, and
my mother belonged to the Bullock
family. I am a graduate of the Uni-
versity of Virginla, and alse of the
Massachusetts Polytechnle. Before
the war I was connected for a short
time with a well-known firm of en-
gineers In this city, but, since my re-
turn, T have not resumed professional
work. Having been wounded In
France, 1 have felt entitled to a little
rest after my return.”

“Qulite Interesting, I am sure,” Coo-
lidge turned to the colonel, “You are
southern also, I belleve?™

“Very much s0," was the quick re-
sponse, “And I chance to know the
name of Judge West rather well. I
congratulate your niece on her cholce
of a life companion. There 18 no bet-
ter blood in Georgia."

West passed the ensulng evening
rather pleasantly, although obliged to
be always on his guard agalnst any
incautious remark. Mr. Percival Coo-
lldge was outwardly cordial enough,
yet his manner continued distinctly
reserved, and somewhat cold. West,
however, attributed this Inrgely to the
nature of the man, and finally dis
missed the thought from his mind al-
together. The person who continued
to puzzle him most was Natalle Coo-
lidge, nor was he able to approach
her In any way 80 as to obtaln a whis-
pered private word of guldance, He
ventured upon thin Ice once or twice
most carefully, but the (aformatlon
obtalned was infinltesimal, although it
bore to some extent on the problem
confronting him. The colonel Innocent-

the army In

Iy lifted the vell slightly, permitting
him to learn that this was a week-end
party, and that Miss Coolldge was the
mistress of the place, her parents hav-
Ing been dead for two years. Percival
Coolldge, her father's brother, and a
manufacturer In rthe clty, was her
guardian, and the affalrs of the estate
were not yet entirely liquidated. Be-
yond this he apparently knew noth-
Ing of the family history, which he
felt at liberty to eommunicate.

West was assigned to escort Miss
Wilils, a tall willowy blonde, and
quite talkative, Into dinner, but her
conversation ran largely to the the-
atrieal offerings In town, and he found
It Impossible to change her trend of
thought Into other channels. Once the
smiling Natalle appealed to him, fa-
millarly ealling him “Matt” across the
table, and he responded with equal in-
timacy, yet her eyes avolded hls, and
it was plainly evident to his self-con-
sclousness, that her remark was
merely part of the play. More and
more her actions mystified and per-
plexed ; he could not discover the key
to her hidden motive, or guess at her
purpose In this masquerade. Nothing
remained but for him to go quletly for
ward, playlng the part assigned. She
coolly and dellberately defeated every
effort he made to get her alone, and
yet this was accomplished In a man-
ner 8o as not to attract the attentlon
of others, Even Percival Coolldge,
who, West felt, was watching them
both shrewdly, never suspected the
qulet game of hide and seek belng
played under his very eyes, As the
evening progressed West became al-
most convinced that Natalle's princl-
pal object was to decelve this gentle-
man ; that she really cared nothing for
what the others might think, or say.
It was all a masterplece of acting, so
exceedingly well done, ns to finally
convince the young man that she was
greatly In enrnest as to Its success.
She desired Perclval Coolldge to have
no lingering doubt of her engagement.
And, finding all opportunity of ex-
planation denled hlin, West ylelded to
the Inevitable, nnd, for the evening at
least, sliently accepted his fate.

Nor did circumstances favor him
when the company finally broke up,
and retired for the night. He had
thought this momenl llnl might be propl-
tious, but cnlmiy M
him sgain, bidding the men
rémain and smoke as long as they
pleased. and disappearing herself up
the stalrway with Miss Willls. West,
convinced that her retirement was
finnl, roon sought hls own room. It
was eleven o'clock of a bright, moon-
light night, and, feeling In no degree
sleepy, he sented himself at the win-
dow to finish his cigar, Again and
again his mind reviewed the strange
events of the evening, unable to ar
rive at nny definite conclusion. The
harder he sought to delve Into the mys-
tery. the more obscure It became.

He had. Indeed, reached some con-
cluslons already. These might not be
correct, yet they were already Im-
planted In his mind. The guests of
the night were mere puppets, having
no real connectfon with the game be-
ing played, utterly Ignorant of what
wns golng on behind the scenes, The
only one present having any real part
was Percival Coolldge, and West had
taken an Instinctlve disllke to this
man. Only one explanation flashed
into his mind to account for Miss Coo-
ldge’s unexpected announcement of
an engagement between them—thls
would excuse any future Intimacy;
would enable them to meet alone free-
Iy without arousing comment. This
appealed to him as the most reagsonable
explanation of the sltuation. But be-
yond this vague guess, It was impoasl.
ble to delve.

Tired by the uselfssness of such
thinking West finally sought the bed,
and must have slept, although scarcely
awdre that he had closed hls eyes.
Some slight nolse aroused him. The
door leading Into the hall, which he
had falled to lock, stood partially ajar,
and his eyes caught the vague glimpse
of a figure gliding swiftly through the
opening, With one hound he was upon
his feet, springing recklessly forward.
The hall was dark, but for a patch of
moonlight at the further end. Agalnst
this he caunght on Instant, fitting
glimpse of the Intruder. It was a wo-
man, yet even as his eyes told him
this, she seemed to vanish Into thin
alr—the hall was empty.

Vague and Indistinct as was that

fleeting vision In the moonlight, West ||

felt no doubt as to the ldentity of his
visitor—the woman was Natalle Coo-
lidge. His one glimpse of her vanish-
Ing figure assured him of this fact, and
he drew back Instantly, unwilling to
follow. Where she had gone he nelth-
er knew, nor cared. She had come to
his room secrefly, supposing him
asleep, and this surprising knowledge
dominated his mind. What could such
an act mean? 'There was mystery
here, at least, a mystery beyond his
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[ power of discernment. lowever, this

recognition rather hurdeped hiw to his
task, than otherwise,

Thiz tlme he locked the outer door
| earefully, and lay down on the bed,

wondering If there would be uny furth-
er developments. As he attempted to
think, ve was listening eagerly for the
slightest sound of movewent in the
hall. There was none. He could only
walt, and watch for the next move,
Perhaps the mornlog would bring full
explanation. With this conception lo
his mind, his head sought the pillow,
and he lapsed Into unconsclousness,

The long tralning of army service
caused West to awaken enrly, while
the house was yet quiet, but with the
dawn already red In the east. He
crossed to the window, and looked
out, cnught the flutter of a white skirt,
and reallzed Instantly that, early as
the hour was, Natalle Coolldge was al-
ready up and about. He wondered If
her presence might not be an invita
tlon for him? Perhaps she had de
liberately chosen this early hour, be-
fore the others awoke, to explain her
strange conduet of the previous eve-
nlog? At least, here was an oppor-
tunity to see and talk with her alona

He dressed swiftly, and slipped
nolselessly downstalrs, unlocking the
front door, and emerging into the fresh
alr, without enmcountering any stray
members of the household. He passed
beyond a vine-draped arbor before she
realized his approach, and stralghtened
up, welcoming him with a little laugh,
her eyes full of demure mischief.

“I rather suspected urmy disclipline
had not entirely worn oft,” she sald
pleasantly, “and that you might still
prove to be an early riser.”

“And does thls expectation account
for your presence?”

“*Not wholly; It has become a hablt
with me. However, I promised to be
very frank with you, did I not? Then
I will begin nows this morning I re-
ally hoped I might see you for a mo-
ment before the others were stirring
—we have so much to talk about.”

“It certalnly seems so to me,” he
responded honestly, yet not greatly en-
couraged by the amusement In her
eyes, “Surely you cannot expect real
gervice when given so blindly?™

“No, I do not. [ mean to trust you
fully. It Is the only way; but do you
still truly wish to serve?”

“I am enlisted In the cause with-
out reserve,” he Insisted warmly,
“While I learned but little last eve-
ning, that little was enough to con-
vinee me there ls something strange
under the surface. Your calling
to your assistance I8 no
actually need me."

“] need some one on whose judg
ment and courage I can rely,” she an-
swered earnestly, “and I belleve now
that you are the one, It Is rather an
odd situation, Captain West, but the
circumstances surely Justify my ac-
tlon, Perhaps I shall have time to
partly explain now."

She seemingly found It difficalt to
begin her story. The flush deepened
on her cheeks, and her lps parted.

“It really seems so ridiculous,” she
explained at last desperately. “Almost
Hke a dream of fancy, and I hardly
know how to put the situation Into
words, If 1 were ten years younger I
would atmost be convinced myself
that It was all Imaginary, yet every-
thing I tell you Is true. I wonder if
you will believe me?”

“Do not question that.
fully your earnestness.”

“Yet I am golng to test your credul
ity, just the same. Those people yon
met last evening have nothing to do
with (he story—none of them, at least,
unless it may possibly be Percival
Coolldge, I am ratler afrald of him:
I always have heen., I belleve he
knows what all this trouble means,
but I do not dare go and tulk with him
about it. That Is really what Is the
matter, I suppose—there Is no one 1
can talk to; they would only laugh at
me.

“My father was Steven Coolldge,
and was very wealthy. He did not
marry until late In life, and, T have
renson to belleve it was a great dls-
appointment to hls brother Perclval
thnt a child was born. Perhaps I
ought not to make such a statement,
but mmch has occurred to Impress me
with his dislike—"

“He Is your guardian?”

“Yes: you learned that last night?"

“From the colonel; he reemed to
enjoy talking, and naturally, 1 was
curlous. Hns Percival Ooolldge
wealth of his own?"

I realize

1

wYou mean that fool story
about some one elss pretending
to be her?”

{TO BE CONTINUED.,)

In Training.

“The house I have moved Into Is
by the rallwey.” “Doesn't that disturb
your sleep?’ *“No. They say that I
can get used to It In a few nights, and
go for the first week or so I am sleep-
ing In a hotel."—S8tockholm Kasper.

One of the best grades of Itallan
cheese Is ripened for four years,
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Asplrln

Say Bayer and Insist!

Unless you see the name “Bayer” on
package or on tablets you are not gets
ting the genulne Bayer product pre-
gcribed by physlelans over twenty-two
years and proved safe by milllons for

Colds Headache
Toothache Lumbago
Earache Rheumatism
Neuralgia Pain, Pain

Avcept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin™
only. Each unbroken package contalns
proper directions. Handy boxes of
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug-
Eists also sell bottles of 24 and 100,
Asperin Is the trade mark of Bayer
Manufacture of Mononceticacldester of
Balicylicacid.—Advertisement,

Day by Day.
Old-rashioned Mother—I'm sure
Adelbert would muke an [deal bhus-
band, my dear. He understands wom-
en thoronghly.
Modern Daughter—But, mother, |
don't want to be understood.—Llife.

FREEDOM FROM
LAXATIVES

Discovery by Sclentists Has Replaced
Them,

Pllls and salts give temporary re-
lief from constipation only at the ex-
pense of permanent [njury, says an
eminent medical authority.

Sclence has found a newer, better
way—a means a8 ‘simple as Nature
Itself.

In perfeet health a natural lubricant
keeps the food waste soft and moving.
But when constipation exists this nat-
ural lubricant Is not suflicient. Medl-
cal authorities have found that the
mti lubricating lcﬂon of Nujol most

resembles that of Nature's own
tmmn:. As Nujol 1s not a laxative
it cannot gripe. It is in no sense a
medicine, And llke pure water it Is
harmless and pleasant,

Nujol Is prescribed by physiclans;
used In leading hospitals. Get a bottle
from your druggist today—Advertise-
ment.

Who's Zoo.

Soclety women are now carrying
monkeys, parrots nnd even snnkes
about with them, To ldentify the la-
dles In question we shall soon wanut a
"Who's Zoo?"—London Eve,

SHE DYED A SWEATER,
SKIRT AND CHILD'S COAT
WITH “DIAMOND DYES”

Each package of “Dmmond Dyes” con-
tains directions so simple any womnan can
dye or tint her worn, shabby
skirts, wu;tl, coats, stnolmlgn. swuhtjenn,
coverin raperies, hang everyt
even if she has never dye?' ry "
“Dianmond Dyes”—n~ other Itmd—-thm
perfect home dyeing 1s sure because Dia-
mond Dyes are guaranteed not to spot
fade, streak, or run. Tell your dru
whether the material you wish to dye is
wool or xilk, or whether it is linen, cotton
or mixed goods.—Advertisement,

Something Jtrange.
Madge—When you met the famous
writer of South Seas stories what did
he have to say?
Marjorie—Wanted to know what my
ukulele was,

Important 'I:o Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and gee that it
Beara the
Bignature of ;
In Use for Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

8. P, C. A, Take Notice.
Maudle—What's wrong with the car?
It squeaks dreadfully.
Jimmle—Can't he helped; there's plg
Iron in the axles.—Columbla Jester,

Cuticura Soothes Baby Rashes
That itch and burn, by hot baths
of Cuticura Soap followed by gentla
anointings of Cuticura Ointment.
Nothing better, prer, sweeter, eéspe-
clally If a little of the frugrant Cutl-
cura Talcum is dusted on at the fin-
Ish., 25c¢c each.—Advertisement,

Professional bouncers nearly always
turn out well,

r eyes smart or feel scalded, Ro-
B';-- Balaam npplted upon golog to bed
Il Jut the thing to relleve them. Adv,

Well-bred persons :iever hoast about
it,
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